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Continuation of the Story of Father Nicholas. 


N this ftate of peaceful felicity we had lived fomething more 
than a year, when my Emilia found herfelf with child. On 
that occafion my anxiety was fuch as a hufband who dotes upon 
his wife may be fuppofed to feel. In confequence of that anxie- 
ty, | propofed our removing for fome weeks to Paris, where the 
might have abler affiitance than our province could afford in thofe 
moments of danger which fhe foon expected. To this fhe ob- 
jected with earneftnefs, from a variety of motives; but moft of 
my neighbours applauded my refolution; and one, who was the 
nephew of a farmer-general, and had purchafed the eftate on 
which his father had been a tenant, told me, the danger from 
their country accoucheurs was fuch, that no body who could afford 
to go to Paris would think of trufting them. I was a little tender 
on the reproach of poverty, and abfolutely determined for the 
journey. To induce my wife’s confent, I had another pretext, 
being left executor to a friend who had died in Paris, and had 
effeéts remaining there. Emilia at laft confented, and we remo- 
ved to town accordingly, 

For fome time I fcarce ever left our Hotel: It was the fame at 
which Emilia and her father had lodged when he came to Paris 
to die, and leave her to my love, The recollection of thofe fcenes, 
tender and interefting as they were, fpread a fort of melancholy 
indulgence over our mutual fociety, by which the company of 
any third perfon could fcarcely be brooked. My wife had fome 
of thofe fad prefages which women of her fenfibility often feel in 
the condition fhe was then in, All my attention and folicitude 
were excited to combat her fears. ‘* I fhall not live,” fhe would 
fay, ‘* to revifit Santonges: but my Henry will think of me there; 
“ In thofe woods in which we have fo often walked, by that 
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“ brook to the fall of which we have liftened together, and felt 
** in filence what language, at leaft what mine, my Love, could 
** not fpeak.”— The good Father was overpowered by the tender- 
nefs of the images that rufhed upon his mind, and tears for a 
moment choked his utterance, After a fhort fpace he began, 
with a voice faultering and weak, 

‘Pardon the emotion that ftopped my recital. 
but it is‘not always that my tears are of fo gentle a kind; the 
images her fpeech recalled foftened my feelings into forrow; 
but I am not worthy of them.—Hear the confeflion of my 


You pity me; 


remorfe, 
The anxiety of my Emilia was at laft diffipated by her fafe de- 


livery of a boy; and on this object of a new kind of tendernefs, 
we gazed with inexpreflible delight. Emilia fuckled the infant 
herfelf, as well from the idea of duty and of pleafure in tending 
it, as from the difficulty of finding in Paris a nurfe to be trufted. 
We propofed returning to the country as foon as the re-eflablifh- 
ment of her ftrength would permit: Mean-time, during her hours 
of reft, I generally went out to finifh the bufinefs which the truft 
of my deceafed friend had devolved upon me. 

In pafling through the Tuzlleries, in one of thofe walks, I met 
my old companion Delaferre. He embraced me with a degree of 
warmth which | fcarce expected from my knowledge of his dif- 
pofition, or the length of time for which our correfpondence had 
been broke off. He had heard, he faid, accidentally of my being 
in town, but had fought me for feveral days in vain. In truth, 
he was of all men one whom I was the moft afraid of meeting. 
I had heard in the country of his unbounded diflipation and ex- 
travagance; and there were fome ftories to his prejudice which 
were only not believed, from an unwillingnefs to believe them in 
people whom the corruptions of the world had not familiarifed 
to bafenefs; yet | found he ftill poffefled a kind of fuperiority 
over my mind, which I was glad to excufe, by forcing myfelf to 
think him lefs unworthy than he was reported, After a variety 
of inquiries, and exprefling his cordial fatisfaction at the prefent 
happinefs I enjoyed, he prefled me to fpend that evening with 
him fo earneftly, that though I had made it a fort of rule to be at 
home, | was aihamed to offer an apology, and agreed to meet 

him at the hour he appointed. 

Our company confifted only of Delaferre himfelf, and two other 
officers, one a good deal older than any of us, who had the crofs 
of St Louis, and the rank of Colonel, whom I thought the moft 


agrecable man I had ever met with. The unwillingnefs with 
which 
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which I had left home, and the expectation of a very different 


fort of party where 1 was going, made me feel the prefent one 
doubly pleafant. My fpirits, which were rather low when I went 
in, from that conftraint I was prepared for, rofe in proportion to 
the pleafantry around me, and the perfect eafe in which I found 
myfelf with this old officer, who had information, wit, fenti- 
ment, every thing | valued moft, and every thing I leaft expec- 
ed in a fociety felected by Delaferre. It was late before we parted ; 
and at parting | received, not without pleafure, an invitation 
from the Colonel to fup with him the evening after. 

The company at his houfe I found enlivened by his fifter and 
a friend of hers, a widow, who, though not a perfect beauty, 
had a countenance that imprefled one much more in her favour 
than mere beauty could. When filent, there was a certain foft- 
nefs in it infinitely bewitching; and when it was lightened up by 
the expreflion which her converfation gave, it was equally attrac- 
tive. We happened to be placed next each other. Unufed as I 
was to the little gallantries of fafhionable life, I rather wifhed 
than hoped to make myfelf agreeable to her, She feemed, how- 
ever, interefted in my attentions and converfation, and in hers | 
found myfelf flattered at the fame time and delighted. We play- 
ed, again{t the inclination of this Lady and me, and we won ra- 
ther more than I wifhed. Had I been as rich as Delaferre, I fhould 
have objected to the deepnefs of the ftakes: but we were the only 
perfons of the company that feemed uneafy at our fuccefs, and 
we parted with the moft cordial good humour. Madame de Tren- 
ville, (that was the widow’s name), fmiling to the Colonel, afk’d 
him to take his revenge at her houfe, and faid, with an air of 
equal modefty and franknefs, that as I had been the partner of 
her fuccefs, fhe hoped for the honour of my company, to take 
the chance of fharing a lefs favourable fortune. 

At firft my wife had exprefled her fatisfaction at my finding 
amufement in fociety, to relieve the duty of attending her, But 
when my abfence grew very frequent, as indeed I was almoft 
every day at Madame de Trenville’s, though her words conti- 
nued the fame, fhe could not help exprefling by her countenance 
her diflatisfaGtion at my abfence. I perceived this at firft with 
tendernefs only, and next evening excufed myfelf from keeping 
my engagement. But [ found my wife’s company not what it 
ufed to be: thoughtful, but afraid to truft one another with our 
thoughts, Emilia fhewed her uneafinefs in her looks, and I co- 
vered mine but ill with an affumed gaiety of appearance. 

The day following Delaferre called, and faw Emilia for the 
firit 
















































i 





a 








( 332 ) 


firft time. He rallied me gently for breaking my laft night’s ap- 
pointment, and told me of another which he had mace for me, 
which my wife infifted on my keeping. Her coufin applauded 
her conduct, and joked on the good government of wives. Be- 
fore I went out in the evening I came to wifh Emilia good night. 
{ thought I perceived a tear on her cheek, and would have ftaid 
but for the fhame of not going. The company perceived my 
want of gaiety, and Delaferre was merry on the occafion. Even 
my friend the Colonel threw in a little raillery on the fubject of 
marriage, *Twas the firft time I felt fomewhat awkward at be- 
ing the only married man of the party. 

We played deeper and fat later than formerly ; but I was to fhew 
mylelf not afraid of my wife, and objected to neither, I loft 
confiderably, and returned home mortified and chagrined. I faw 
Emilia next morning, whofe fpirits were not high. Methought 
her looks reproached my conduct, and | was enough in the 
wrong to be angry that they did fo. Delaferre came to take me 
to his houfe to dinner, He obferved as we went, that Emilia 
looked ill. “ Going to the country will re-eftablifh her,” faid I. 
** Do you leave Paris?” faid he.— “‘ In a few days.” —“ Had I 
“ fuch motives for remaining in it as you have.’—‘“* What mo- 
** tives ?”—“* The attachment of fuch friends ; but friendthip is 
** a cold word: the attachment of fuch a woman as de Trenville.” 
I know not how I looked, but he preffed the fubje& no farther ; 
perhaps I was lefs offended than | ought to have been. 

We went to that Lady’s houfe after dinner. She was drefled 
moft elegantly, and looked more beautiful than ever I had feen 
her. The party was more numerous than ufual, and there was 
more vivacity in it. The converfation turned upon my in- 
tention of leaving Paris; the ridicule of country manners, of 
country opinions, of the infipidity of country enjoyments, was 
kept up with infinite fpirit by Delaferre, and moft of the younger 
members of the company. Madame de Trenville did not join in 
their mirth, and fometimes looked at me as if the fubject was too 
ferious for her to be merry on. 1 was half afhamed and _ half 
forry that I was going to the country ; lefs uneafy than vain at 
the preference that was {hewn me. 


[To be concluded in the next Number.] 
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